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We Are Exclusive Agents For

Tularosa Dressed Chickens
Tularosa Ranch Eggs

These chickens are dressed the evening before be-

ing placed on sale, each one is thoroughly inspect-
ed, therefore you can depend upon them being
clean. jSTo cold storage taste; they are sweet, ten-

der and delicious. The Tularosa Eggs are gathered
fresh and each egg is inspected by the Sanitary
Poultry farm and cannot be surpassed for fresh-
ness.

Dressed Chickens, each ; - 60c
Tularosa Eggs, per doz. . 40c

STRAWBERRIES, RASPBERRIES AND
BLACKBERRIES

Received in ice cold Refrigerators.
Fresh and free from dust.

Strawberries, 12 l-2- e box. Raspberries, 20c
Blackberries, 15c per box.

Phone 151. 210-21- 2

CIVIC BEAUTY
Should be the hobby of every house owner in El Paso.
There is no way in which you. can enhance the beauty
of your city more than by giving that worn looking
house a new coat of Imperal Paint.

- $1.80 PER GALLON

Tuttle Paint

See ITs or Write for Prices on
Hammocks, Water Bags, Tents, Cots, Durham

Duplex Razors,
and anything in the

Saddlery or Sporting Goods Line. - -
- SHELTON-PAYN- E ARMS CO. -

AUTOMOBILE SUPPLIES
K. 3IAGXETOS. G. & J. TIRES.

"WOODWORTH TREADS. KLAXOX JORXS.
RED SEAI. DRY CELLS. AUT03IOBIL.E CAPS AXD CLOTHING

WRITE OR WIRE. SHIPMENTS 3IADE SA3IE DAY" ORDER RECEIVED"IF IT'S MADE AVE HAVE IT."
THE STURGES

JOBBERS AND DISTRD3TJTGRS.

SPECIAL
40c

Almond Bar
25 Cents a Pound

SATURDAY ONLY

fi&CiffXff"&
CGXFECTIONERY COMPAHY

C. S. PICKEELL, Mgr.

206 K. Oref on St. Pitoae 347

Hanan J

Oxfords
The Best

) On Earth
cf

We would like to
have you see our It

line of

Shoes and

Before buying your
Summer Footwear

B

W.

Texas St Auto 1151.

1 Glass Co.

COMPANY
522 Saa Antonio St. El Pwio.

Otto Warren, traveling passenger
agent of the T. & P., went to JBisbee and
Douglas on the car "Owl"i Thursday
evening.

WE RENT

Electric Fan

Ask For Prices

NO NEED TO
BUY ONE

Standard Electric Co.

107 S. Stanton St.

Both Phones

PLENTY Of IT DRI

EL PASO PUR-E-
There Is more food value In one quart
EI Paso Pure Milk than there is in

one pound of the choicest porterhouse
steak. El Paso Pure Milt is pure milk.

comes from inspected, contented cows,
and is treated by the most scientific
methods. Delivered to you ia sterilized
air-tig- bottles.

EI Paso Dairy Go..
rtones: Bell 340; Auto HSflU

Office 323 S. (lrpea.

Hygeia Water
is used exclusively in hundreds of live
business offices because of its

KNOWN ana PROVEN

purity and sparkling goodness. We
would, be pleased "to furnish, you this
water in small or large amounts.

PASO ICE AND
REFRIGERATOR Co

Sport Gossip

RT. TA.SO HERALD

Sorts Of Sports

Regarding the big fight it may be
well for all interested to take a long
look at something said by no less than'
James J. Corbett. Here it is:

"Within about eight weeks more in
which the fighters have to complete
their training I wouldn't advise my
readers to place too anucli credence In
the reports coming at this time from
either the training camps of Jeffries
or Johnson, who may be skid to have
only just begun their real work in
preparation for the big fight on the
first Monday In July."

It has been said that the coming
fight, the one holding the Interest of
the whole sporting world, has been
everlastingly queered by a conglomera-
tion of the cheapest, publicity seeking
lot of promoters ever aggregated un-
der one tent. And it seems so.

From the first, all, the few clean
sports have shied from dabbling in the
nasty affair. Why is it? Search us,
but It is. For instance all "Gentleman
Jim" has done is to write stories about
the two men's condition, hints re-
garding training, lore of half forgotten
days. It is a surprise that Corbett will
visit Jeffries's camp at all. He Is re-

ported to be leaving today, but his visit
bears no especial good will sOfar,
at least. Now he warns the public
not to take it too seriously; true he
refers to the dope specifically, but there
is something behind his idle words.

And there is not only Corbett but
others. Another is Gotch, the wrestler,

a
"

few weeks of Sam Bergerlsm, n7 Vhl !

. .l e ; - .v. j;aa ,ij. v.,. I

KTX aZa, down. he did. The wrestler .

is not at the Jeffries camp, and he
doesn't Intend to be. That is plain, as
easy as-- two and two. Why is It?
Well, it's not because one contestant is
a negro, or because Jeffries ran a sa
loon, or for any other Sunday school
reason. It Is because the promoters j prize fighting are along the old time
are not men of especially fair name lines "boxing's all right, it's the abuse
that to put It mildly. J of the ring."

Old times here in EI Paso remember Smith continues: "Now, I used to play
Tex Rickard, selected, to everyone's J football, and I used to wrestle. But I
surprise, as referee of the fight re- - j tell you that boxing is "the cleanest
member Tex, I say, as a ' one time sport of the three, and the safest, too.
gambler here in the El Paso of 20 years With proper examination by the doc-ag- o.

He used to deal out the "bank,", j tors before a fight, and with proper
they say. Then when' the Pass City sized gloves and a properly padded ring
was no longer a haven for the wise, j

Tex wandered up to Goldfield and dealt
some more. As a referee Tex is about
as capable as a Bowery iceman or a
South Halstead street fruit packer.

And now as a final touch of dis-
grace to the whole thing, comes the fa
mous Johnson-Berg- er Interview, the
one at which the referee matter was
settled- - The negro called the white man j

"an educated dog," and Jthe white man

cFarland and Welch To
.. ' Hit It Up; Fight Dope

Discussion of Past Championship Battles and Prospects of Jeffries-Johnso- n

Mill
By Horace H. Shelton

San Antonio, Tex., May 21. "While
the Jeffries-Johnso- n fight is eclipsing
all else in the pugilistic world, the
fight fans who really follow the game
are evidencing great interest in the
Packy McFarland-Freddi- e .Welsh bout,
which is scheduled to be pulled off in?

London, Eng., on May 30J But for the
coining contest between the "bear cat"
and the "big moke" this fight would
be the headliner for all the sporting
papers, for the two men are classy-littl- e

scrappers and will put up an
exhibition that would be well worth
any mans' money and time to see.

Both these men claim to be the

the fight is to decide the issue and in- - i

cidentally for a purse of S7500. Bad j

blood.has existed for several years be--
tween the little fighters and this per-- j
sonal element will make both of them j

fight more desperately than any
amount of money could. j

Boxing followers will remember that
McFarland and Welsh have twice ex-
changed ring compliments. The ref-
eree in each instance declared the
bout a draw but the friends of neith- - I

of Corbett
and constant bickering and dissatls
faction have been the result. The first
fight was at Milwaukee on February
21, 1908, going 10 rounds. The second
was in Los Angeles and went for 20
rounds. Big Jim Jeffries refereed "the
bout.

When Welsh returned to England he
unloaded harrowing tales of robbery
and jobbing in this country and his
stories fell on sympathetic ears. He
kept on "hollering" until McFarland
got enough of it, and hiked himself
to London. No sooner had he landed
there than he offered to settle the dis-
pute once for all by fighting "Welsh on
British soil with a British referee.

Welsh found his hand called and af-
ter considerable bickerings the fight
was" arranged. Since then interest in
England America has been at a.
high pitch.

Welsh's claims ,that he was robbed
in both fights in America has made
him very unpopular and fans have
been anxious that the fight result In a
clean victory for the American.

The two fighters will go In the ring
at 135 pounds. Reports reaching here
are rb the effect that both of them are
in very fine shape and will put up
th.e battle of their lives on that, occa-
sion.

Although Jack Johnson is technically
the heavyweight champion, the ma-
jority of fistic fans will continue to re-
gard the undefeated James J. Jeffries as
the real heavy weight champion until
he is beaten by the black Goliath.
Jeffrles's last fight of any consequence
was his 14 -- round" victory over James
J. Corbett at San Fiancisco in August,
1903.

It was the champion's second win
over Corbett. Jeffries also beat Bob
Ftizsimmons twice. Jim gained the
heavyweight championship by whipping
Robert Fitzsimmons in June, 1899, put-
ting Lanky Bob out in the 11th round.

This was 11 years ago, and Jim
Jeffries is still the undefeated king of
the fistic game. Jeff retired after his
second victory over Corbett in 1903 be-

cause there were no more fighters in
slghswith class enough to challenge for
the ltle.

Jeffries had beaten down good
man in sight. After he had been in' re-

tirement for five years a new crop of
I big men came along and proceeded to

cast envious eyes on the championship
crown.

Jack O'Brien scored a fluke victory
on old Bob Fitzsimmons and claimed
the championship and then took on
Tommy Burns, who beat him. Xpmmy
claimed the title and paraded around
the, world as champion until Jack John-
son whipped him in Australia- -

By
T. G.

Turnerand Things

j called the black one something which'
the papers didn't print. It may be sus
pected that they both were right.
Anon!

"Jeffries must , fight from the call
of time, and if he wins it'll be within
10 rounds," says former professional
boxer Billy Smith, eastwhile El Paso
detective, and if any man in El Paso
has good proper dpe on the big July

i 4 mill, it should be Billy Smith. He
has closely followed American ana
English fighters for a score of years.

"Johnson Is distinctly a long dis-
tance fighter" continues the local man.
"Firiy, Jeffries should take the fight
out of him by never letting up for a
moment. He .must fight from the first
gcng, and never leave the negro a
chance to recover. That's how the fight
will be won, if it Is Is won by the
white man.

"It's too. early for anybody to dope
out the fight. That should come two
or three days before the meeting. John-
son has never fought a first class man
like Jeffries. Granting that the two
men are of equal ability, it is this way:
Johnson is a defensive fighter, while
Jeffries has the punch. It is up to
Jeffries to break down the negro's
guard and land his punch. If he fails
to do this in the first few rounds,
Johnson may get him, for the black one
has been fighting steadily for a long
time. Jeffries- - has not.

"Sure he can come back. Any man
can come back. That Is, his strength. , . .... . ,. . . .

"u mo on.ui mil ue mo S"uc. .uvu. jio
be as Sood- - That is why'.T TC,n ,i,A flr.,t -o- n-"

"If some of those ministers could on
ly see a'good clean boxing match they j

wouldn't be kicking against it so
much,"- - says B. Smith. His ideas about

there isn't any danger at all.
"Look at a bunch of men in a big

scramble of arms and legs. Is that
sport? Tell me, is that sport? Look at
two jnen twisting each other around on
the mat? The fighter stands no such
chance for Injury as they do. I think
that if even the ministers could see
a clean fight their opinion would be
different. Especially If they knew
anything about football or wrestling,"

Sullivan was,in the game up to his
neck from the time he beat Ryan down
in Mississippi until he lost to Corbett
in New Orleans 10 years later.

Still John L. did not do as much
fighting in 10 years as Jeffries did be-
tween 1S99 and 1903. ,

After Corbett whipped Sullivan- - in
1892 he claimed the heavyweight cham-
pionship of the world. Charlie Mitchell,
who fought a draw with Sulli-
van, disputed Corbett's claim and came
to this country looking for trouble.
Corbett accommodated him at Jackson-
ville, Fla., in 1894, ana whipped the
Englishman with ease.

Tnen a middleweight.
nliqllonrviul PaKaI4 U...- "a.-1.- T!" MUl '""" "i,""?"? J tte"ti0" A,im'

?
' S?nJ,?U?n'a SaIrbet? ,t0,

pitz jhen turned in anfl kaocked theUverifwtine - flnvhVht0 ,t nf c,,
as Peter Maher, Tom Sharkey, Jim Hall
and Dan Creedon and forced Corbett to
take him on. They handed Tom Sharkey
the decision over Fitz on a foul when
Bob had the sailor all groggy and all
but out. ,ThP rmhiin --mnfithin .vn-i-.

men, battled March 17, 1907.

Corbett had not fought since he beat
Mitchell in 1894. Fitz was cherry ripe
and in fine fighting shape. He put
Corbett out in the 14th round, with a
solar plexus that almost killed the de-
feated champion.

Fitz never fought any more until he
met Jeffries in June, 1900, at Coney
Island. He had no trouble In putting
Fitz out.

The .year before he fought Fitz. Jeff-
ries had a busy time. He beat Joe God-da- rd

In four rounds, whipped Peter
Jackson in three rounds, trimmed Mex-
ican Pete Everett in three rounds,
belted Tom Sharkey in 20 rounds, aud
boxed 10 rounds with Bo.b Armstrong,
the big negro who is now acting as one
of his trainers for the coming fight.

Jeff Is the only real champion of
mod.ern times that defended his titleagainst all comers without fear, or fa-
vor. Sullivan and Corbett both drew
the color line on Peter Jackson. Jack-
son was a big negro from Australia
who fought a draw with Cor-
bett before Jim beat Sullivan. Aftergaining the championship Corbett turn-
ed Jackson down cold and took on little
Charlie Mitchell.

Fitz also took his time about return-
ing to the ring after he beat Corbett.
But it was different with Jeff. He was lout after all the dough hecould make
in the prize ring and took .them all on,
friends, stranerers and pnpmips "H

beat Fitz for the championship in June,'sy, ana reentered the ring In Novem-
ber, 1899. He fought Sharkey at that
time and smashed several of his ribs.Six month's after he 'beat Sharkey Jeff-
ries again took on Corbett.

Corbett tried to snake one over on
Jeff. He trained conscientiously the
whole winter before the fight and was
In the pink of condition when he en-
tered the ring with Jeffries in May,
1900. The pair went twenty-thre- e
rounds. Jeff put Corbett out.

Gus Ruhlin, who had fought a
draw with Jeffries back in 1S97,

also demanded a return engagement
when Jeff became champion, and the big
fellow took him on at San Francisco in
November, 1901. Ruh'lin was finished
in five rounds.

Then Fitz turned up with anotherchallenge and Jeffries took him on at
San Francisco In July, 1902. This timeFitz was easy picking for Jeffries, whoput him away in the eighth round.

Corbett then came aloiig and asked
for another fight. Jeff, always accom-
modating, was willing and fought Cor-
bett for the second time in August,
19.03.

er the men could see it that wayiT'Itz and made fight him. The

and

every
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By Charles Klein rffj f f1 Illustrations
--nd Intra Lfegree

S A Narrative Of Metropolitan Life
I ' Copyright, 1910, by G. W. Dillingham Co. I . 1

SYNOPSIS Or PREVIOUS CHAPTERS.
Howard Jeffries marries waitress

while at college and is disinherited Dy

rich father. Stepmother visits apart-
ments of her old flame, Robert "Under-
wood, to try to prevent him ending his
life when pressed by creditors. Howard,
visiting Underwood, a former college-mat- e,

seeking a loan, Is asleep in the
apartments during the interview and
as stepmother leaves. Underwood shoots
himself. Howard awakens and is ar-
rested and, by police third degree meth-6d- s,

is made to confess to the crime.
His wife seeks aid of his family.

She listened as in a dream. That
she would be confronted by such an
alternative as this had never entered
her mind. She wondered why the
world was so cruel and heartless. Yet
i the sacrifice must be made to save
Howard she was ready to make it.

"You will leave America and never
return is that understood?" repeated
the banker.

"Yes, sir," she replied falteringly?
Mr. Jeffries paced nervously up and

down the room. For the first time
he seemed to take an interest in the
interview. Patronizingly he said:

"You will receive a yearly allow-
ance through my lawyer."

Annie tossed up her chin defiantly.
She would show the aristocrat that
she could be as proud as he was.

"Thanks," she exclaimed. "I don't
accept charity. I'm used to earning
my own living."

"Oh, very well," replied the banker
quickly. "That's as you please. But
I have your promise you will not at-

tempt to see him again?"
"What! Not see him once more?.

To say good-by?- " she exclaimed. A
broken sob half checked her utterance.
"Surely you can't mean that, Mr. Jeff-
ries."

The banker shrugged his shoulders.
. "I don't want the newspapers filled
with sensational articles about the
heartrending farewell interview be-

tween Howard Jeffries, Jr., and his
wife with your picture on the front
page."

She was not listening to his sar-
casm.

"Not even to say good-by?- " she
sobbed.

"No," replied Mr. Jeffries firmly.
"Not even to say good-by.- "

"But what will he say? What will
he think?" she cried.

"He will see it is for the' best," an-

swered the banker. "He himself will
thank you for your action."

There was a long silence, broken
only by the sound of the girl's sob-

bing. Finally she said:
"Very well, sir. I'll do as you say."

She looked up. Her eyes were dry,
the lines about her mouth set and de-

termined. "Now," she said, "what are
you going to do for him?"

The banker made a gesture of im-

patience, as if such considerations
were not important.

"I don't know yet," he said, naught- -
ily. "I shall think the matter over
carefully."

Annie was fast'losing patience. She
was willing to sacrifice herself and
give up everything she held dear in
life to save the man she loved, but
the cold, deliberate, calculating atti-
tude of this unnatural father exas-
perated her.

'But I want to know." she said. I

boldly. "I want to consider the mat- - (

ter carefully, too."
"You?' sneered Mr. Jeffries.
"Yes, sir," she retorted. "I'm pay-

ing dearly for it with my with all
I have. I want to know justwhat
you re going to give him for it

He was lost in reflection for a mo- -
ment, then he said, pompously:

"I shall furnish the money for the
employment of such legal talent as
may be necessary. "That's as far as I
wish to go in the case. It must not
be known I cannot allow it to be
known that I am helping him."

"Must not be known?" cried Annie,
in astonishment "You mean you
won't stand by him? You'll only just
pay for the lawyer?"

The banker nodded:
"That is all I can promise."
She laughed hysterically.
"Why," she exclaimed, "I I could

do that myself if I I tried hard
enough."

"I can promise nothing more," re-
plied Mr. Jeffries, coldly.

"But that is not enough," she pro--
tested. "I want you to come forward
and publicly declare your belief in
your son's innocence. I want you to
put your arms around him. and say to
the world: 'My boy is innocent! I

(know it and I'm going to stand by
him.' You won't do that?"

Mr. Jeffries shook his head.
"It Is impossible."
The wife's pent-u- p feelings now

gave way. The utter indifference of
this aristocratic father aroused her
indignation to such a pitch that she
became reckless of the consequences.
They wanted her to desert him, just
as they deserted him, but she
wouldn't. She would show them the
kind of woman she was.

"So!" she cried in an outburst of
mingled anger and grief "So his fam-
ily must desert him and his wife
must leave him! The poor boy must
stand absolutely alone in the world,
and face a trial for his life! Is that
the idea?"

The banker, made no reply. Snap-
ping her fingers, she went on:

"Well, it isn't mine, Mr. Jeffries! I
won't consent to a divorce! I won't

(Continued From Yesterday.)

leave America! And I'll see him just
as often as I can, even if Ihave to
sit in the Tombs prison all day. As
for his defense, I'll find some one. 111
go to Judge Brewster again and if he
still refuses, I'll go to some one else.
There must be some good, big-heart-

lawyer In this great city who'll take
up his case."

Trembling with emotion, she read-
justed her veil and with her handker-
chief dried her tear-staine- d face. Go-
ing toward the door, she said:

"You needn't trouble yourself any
more, Mr. Jeffries. We shan't need
your help. Thank you very much for
the interview. It was very kind of
you to listen so patiently.- - Good after-
noon, sir." '

Before the astonished banker could
stop her, she had thrown back the
tapestry and disappeared through the
door.

CHAPTER XIII.

In the very heart of Manhattan, right
In the center of the city's most con-
gested district, an imposing edifice
of gray stone, medieval in its style of
architecture, towered high above all
the surrounding dingy offices and
squalid tenements. Its massive con-
struction, steep walls, pointed turrets,
raised parapets and long, narrow, slit-
like windows, heavily barred, gave it
the aspect of a feudal fortress incon-
gruously set down plumb in the midst
of twentieth century New York. The
dull roar of' Broadway hummed a
couple of blocks away; in the distance
loomed the lofty, graceful spans of
Brooklyn bridge, jammed with its op-

posing streams of busy interurban
traffic. The adjacent 'streets were
filled with the din of hurrying crowds,
the rattle of vehicles, the cries of Ten-dor- s,

the clang of street cars, the ugh!
ugh! of speeding automobiles. The ac-
tive, pulsating life of the metropolis
surged like a rising flood about the
tall gray walls, yet there was no re-
sponse within. Grim, silent, sinister,
the city prison, popularly known as
"the Tombs," seemed to have nothing
in common with the daily activities of
the big town in which, notwithstand-
ing, it unhappily played an important
part.

The present prison Is a vastly dif-
ferent place to the old jail from
which it got its melancholy cognomen.
To-da- y there Is not the slightest iusti
fication for the lusrubriniiR enithpf an--
plied to it, but in the old days, when
man's inhumanity to man was less a
form of speech than a cold, merciless
fact, the "Tombs" described an intol-
erable and disgraceful condition fairly
accurately. Formerly 'the cells in
which the unfortunate prisoners were
confined while awaiting trial were sit-
uated deep under ground and had nei-
ther light nor ventilation. A man
might be guiltless of the offense with
which he was charged, yet while
awaiting an opportunity to prove his
innocence he was condemned to spend
days, sometimes months, in what was
little better than a grave. Literally,
he was buried alive. A party of for-
eigners visiting the prison one day
were startled at seeing human beings
confined in such holes. "They look
J ike tombs!" cried some one. New
"Vnrlr was rimneipr? nt tha
appropriate appellative and it has
stuck to the prison ever since.

But times change and institutions
with them. As man becomes more
civilized he treats the lawbreaker
with more humanity. Probably soci-
ety will always need its prisoners.
but as we become more enlightened
we insist on treating our criminals
more from the physiological and psy-
chological standpoints than in the
cruel, brutal, barbarous manner of the
dark ages. In other words the sociol-
ogist insists that the lawbreaker has
greater need of the physician than he
has of the jailer.

To-da- y the city prison is a tomb
In name only. It is admirably con-
structed, commodious, wel ventilated.
The cells are large and well lighted,
with comfortable cots and all the
modern sanitary arrangements. There
are roomy corridors for daily exercise
and luxurious shower baths can be ob-

tained free for the asking. There are
chapels for the religiously inclined
and a library for the studious. The
food Is wholesome and well prepared
in a large, scrupulously clean kitchen
situated on the top floor. Carping
critics have, indeed, declared the
Tombs to be too luxurious, declaring
that habitual criminals enjoy a stay
at the prison and actually commit
crime so that they may enjoy some of
Its hotel-lik- e comforts.

It was with a sinking heart and a
dull, gnawing sense of apprehension
that Annie descended from a south-
bound Madison avenue car in Center
street and approached the small por-
tal under the forbidding gray walls.
She had visited a prison once before,
when her father died. She remem-
bered the depressing ride In the train
to Sing Sing, the formidable steel
doors and ponderous bolts, the narrow
cells, each with its involuntary occu-
pant in degrading stripes and closely
cropped hair, and the uniformed
guards armed with rifles. She remem-
bered how her mother wept and how
she had wondered why they kept her
poor da-d- a in such an ugly place. To
think that after all these years she
was again to go through a similar

She had nerved herself for the or-
deal. Anxious as she was to see How-
ard and learn from his lips' all that
had happened, she feared that she
would never be able to see him behind
the bars without breaking down. Yet
she must be strong so she could work
to set him free. So much had hap-
pened in the last two days. It seemed
a month since the police had sent for
her at midnight to hurry down to the
Astruria, yet it was only two days
ago. The morning following her try-
ing interview with Capt. Clinton in
the dead man's apartment she had
tried to see Howard, but without suc-
cess. The police held him a close
prisoner, pretending that he might
make an attempt upon his life. There
was nothing for her to do but wait.

Intuitively she realized the neces-
sity of immediately securing the ser-
vices of an able lawyer. There was
no doubt of Howard's innocence, but
she recalled with a shiver that even
Innocent persons have suffered capi-
tal punishment because they were un-
able to establish their innocence, so
overwhelming were the appearances
against them. He must have the best
lawyer to be had, regardless of ex-
pense. Only one name occurred to
her, the name of a man of interna-
tional reputation, the mere mention
of whose name in a courtroom filled
the hearts of the innocent with hope
and the guilty with dread. That man
was Judge Brewster. She hurried
downtown to his office and waited aa
hour before he could see her. Then
he told her, politely but coldly, that
he must decline to take her case. He
knew well who she was and he eyed
her with some curiosity, but his man-
ner was frigid and discouraging.
There were plenty of lawyers In New
York, he said. She must go else-
where. Politely he bowed her out.
Half of a precious day was already
lost. Judge Brewster refused the
case. To whom could she turn now?
In despair, almost desperate, she
drove uptown to Riverside drive and
forced an entrance into the Jeffrie
home. Here, again, she was met with
a rebuff. Still not discouraged she
returned to Judge Brewster's office.
He was out and she sat there an hour
waiting to see him. Night came and
he did not return. Almost prostrated
with nervous exhaustion, she returned
to their deserted little flat In Harlem.

It was going to be a hard fight, she
saw t&at. But she would keep right
on' no matter at what cost Howard

J couia noc De lelt alone to Perish wlth--
out a hand to save him. Judere Brew
ster must come to his rescue. He
could not refuse. She would return
again to his office this afternoon and
sit there all day long, if necessary,
until he promised to take the case.
He alone could save him. She would
go to the lawyer and beg him on her
knees if necessary, but first she must
see Howard and bid him take courage.

A low doorway from Center street
gave access to the gray fortress. At
the heavy steel gate stood a portly
policeman armed with a big key." Each
time before letting people in or out
he inserted this key in a ponderous
lock. The gate would not open mere-
ly by turning the handle. This was
to prevent the escape of prisoners,
who might possibly succeed in reach-
ing so far as the door but could not
open the steel gate without the big
key. When once any one entered the
prison he was not permitted to go out
again except on a signal from &

keeper.
When Annie entered she found the

reception room filled with visitors,
men and women of all ages and na-
tionalities, who, like herself, had come
to see some relative or friend in
trouble. It was a motley and interest-
ing crowd. There were fruit peddlers,
sweat shop workers, sporty lookinj
men, negroes and fiasny looking wo-

men. All seemed callous and indif-
ferent, as if quite at home amid the
sinister surroundings of a prison. One
or two others appeared to belong to a
more respectable class, their sober
manner and careworn faces reflecting
silently the humiliation and shame
they felt at their kinsman's disgrace.

The small barred windows did not
permit of much ventilation and, as
the day. was warm, the odor was sick-
ening. " Annie looked around fearfully
and humbly took her place at the end
of the long line which slowly worked
its way to the narrow inner grating,
where credentials were closely scruti-
nized. The horror of the place seized
upon her. She wondered who all these
poor people were and what the pris-
oners whom they came to see had
done to offend the majesty of the law.
The prison was filled with policemen
and keepers and running in and out
with messages and packages were a
number of men in neat linen suits.
She asked a woman who they were.

"Them's trusties prisoners that
ljas special privileges in return for
work thy does about the prison "

(TO BK CONTINUED)

TULAROSA HIGH SCHOOL,
HAS FIVE GRADUATES

Tularosa, X. M., May 21. The gradu-
ating class of the Tularosa high school
includes Mae Saunders. Maude Abbott,
Nellie Saunders, and Edward Wharton
and Earnest Wholenberg. The gradu-
ating exercises were given at the city
hall.

Professor Helm and county superin-
tendent Lacy Simms attended the exer-
cises.

R. Turner and Aubrey Tipton are here
from Cloudcroft.


